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MORAL TALE. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 


THE INDIAN SUMMER OF GRAND- 
FATHER HALL. 


‘ Old, poor, and heart-broken!’ exclaim- 
ei Grandfather Hall, as he shouldered his 
hatchet and as much of the light wood he 
had been cutting, as he could carry to the 
house. He whistled, but not cheerily, as 
he used to do, to his little dog Trip, and 
bent his slow steps towards the humble 
cottage where his kind old lady awaited 
him. ‘Three score yearsand ten! Why 


was my white head spared, and his laid in | 


the grave in all the glory of his strength ? 
{am weary, and should enjoy the rest of 
the grave. I could be spared, but he was 
needed here—oh! how sadly needed, to 
care and toil for these helpless little ones, 
—God pity them!’ 

The little black dog looked up earnestly 
into the old man’s face, as if he understood 
it all, and wagged his tail in sympathf 
with his sorrows. As they stepped on to 
a little plank bridge in their way, the dull 
ear of the old man caught the merry sound 
of childish laughter. He glanced up the 
road and down, but saw no one, till look- 
ing over the railing he espied his four lit- 
tle bereaved grandchildren, sliding and 
chatting as happily as if the snow had not 
just fallen cold and white on the grave of 
their father. Blessed childhood! It 
knows no sorrows beyond those of the 
present hour. If there is not a loaf in the 
house, nor a dollar in the purse, they are 
easy and happy in their strong trust in our 
parental love. Oh, why cannot anxious 
man thus rely on the love and truth of 
him who said, ‘ If God so clothe the grass 
of the ficld, which to-day is and to-mor- 
row is cast into the oven, shall he not 
much more clothe you, oh ye of little 
faith ?’ 

Grandfather Hall and Trip halted, look- 
ing over the side of the bridge at the in- 
nocent group, and listening to their merry 
voices. 

«Come, Tommy, give her a slide as 
quick as you can, and Ict us run on. 
want to carry the basket of meal home in 
time for grandma to make the Johnny- 
cake, and then I’m going to the woods to 
help dear grandfather home with the wood 
he is cutting. You know he’s old, Tom- 
my ; he’s lived so long that he’s very tired. 
I’ve only lived a little while, and I’m so 
strong,’ added eight-years-old Jimmy, as 
he blew his breath upon his half frozen 
fingers, and drew his mother’s black shawl 
closer around him. 

«Come, Bessie, you and I will carry the 
meal, and ‘Tommy will lead sissy home !— 
Grandmother's waiting !’ 

‘Oh, but ain’t those Johnny-cakes 
splendid?’ cried Tommy, whose brave 
good appetite alone would tempt him from 
his play. 

«And how warm we are too,’ added 
little Bessie. ‘ Hoods and hats, and such 
warm shoes and stockings, and everything 
we want in the world.’ 

*Oh no, Bessie,’ replied the elder boy, 

shaking his head mournfully, ‘ there’s one 
thing we need dreadfully that we haven’t 
got.’ 
‘Why!’ cried the thoughtful child, 
*there’s Dick Jones with a drunken fath- 
er; he has no shoes to wear in the snow, 
and old Milly Smith hail no home to cover 
her head, so she had to go to the poor- 
house; but I thought we had everything 
in the world!’ 

‘Sister, said poor Jimmy, after a mo- 
ment’s silence, while the tears trickled 


el 


through his fingers, 
havn’t any father !’ 

‘Why yes we have, Jimmy, 
only he’s in heaven; he’s our 
father yet.’ 

The old man on the bridge 
groaned aloud, and the little 
group, now chastened in their 
mirth, saw him and the family 
| pet, Trip. 

Jimmy found he was now 
| strong enough to carry the 
| meal alone ; Tommy and Bes- 
sie divided the wood between 
them, and grandpa took the 
|darling of all, Kitty, in his 
and the little party 

trudged on towards the cot- 
| tage. 
| ‘ What made you groan so, 
| grandpa?’ asked Jimmy, walk- 
ing by his side. 

The old man shook his head 
mournfully. ‘Oh, my boy,’ 
lhe said, ‘your father was all the stay we 
|had ; so strong, and so willing to work, 
|and with a heart so full oflove for you his 
| children, and for us poor old creatures 
| that are of nouse to any one. We cannot 

take care of you, and your mother is very 
feeble.’ 

‘Oh grandpa, God, you know, can take 
care of us all. Everything’s His, and I’m 
sure He’ll let us have some of it. Mother 
will be all well when the spring comes, and 
soon I’ll be big enough to work like fath- 
er. I'll chop down trees, and do such lots 
|of work that we’ll all be rich, and I'll buy 
| everything that’s beautiful for you and 
grandma and mother. You know some 
people that lose their sons and fathers 
have no house to live in; you have sucha 
beautiful house that father built for us!’ 

‘ That is true, my child, and it is very 
sinful in an old man who has received so 
many blessings, to doubt God’s love now, 
and I will not, Jimmy. After your father 
finished the house he had three hundred 
dollars left. I had two hundred, and 
when uncle Ben got restless and had to 
go off gold-hunting, we lent it all to him. 
This is the second year, and we have only 
heard from him once. He’s all I have 
left, Jimmy, out of nine children. We've 
got ten dollars yet in the house, and when 
that’s gone, perhaps we'll get more some- 
way.’ 

‘ May be the ravens will bring us food, 
or may be,’ and here the hopeful boy look- 
ed up doubtfully into the old man’s face, 
‘or may be, grandpa, God will almost 
make you young again, and give you 
strength to work in the woods, or in Mr. 
Dean’s harvest-field next summer. I’m 
going to ride the plough for his man then. 
Why grandpa! how much you and I could 
earn together.’ 


‘we 





|arms, 





The old man smiled. His son who was 
gone had been so tender of his parents, so 
anxious for their comfort, that although 
far from being rich, he had forbidden them 
to labor, and was smoothing their passage 
to the grave with such love as made it al- 
most a luxury to be old and dependent.— 
Few children understand how to care 
gracefully for their parents when grey 
hairs are upon them. They may feed and 
clothe them, but they are too apt to do it 
as a duty rather than as an honor; and 
this is the reason why so few old people 
find a real home at the fireside of a son, 
Not so here. The day the cottage was 
finished was a gala day for the little Halls ; 
not so much because they had a new and 
better house, as * because the best room 
in it was grandma’s room, and they did 
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love her and grandpa so dearly! 
they were never to go away at sunset any 
more, but to live there forever, and the 
boys were to take turns cutting and carry-| 
ing in their wood, and Bessie was to fill 


grandma’s snuff-box, and thread her 
needle, and pick up her stitches in the 
knitting-work, and Jimmy was to sit in 
their laps and comfort them.’ Oh, how 
highly honored the little Halls felt them- 
selves, and how sincerely they did pity 
poor children who had no grandparents ! 
As the little ones, so their parents honor- 
ed the hoary head. It was, indeed, from 
their beautiful example and lessons, the 
former had learned thus lovingly and deli- 
cately to treat the old people. It is notin 
the heart of childhood to despise the feeble 
nor to scoff at the aged, and when they do 
so we may be sure they are but following 
in the steps of some older person, whose 
heart has been made hard, and whose 
sensibilities have been blunted by sin.— 
Little children, deal tenderly with your 
aged friends, remembering that your words 
and actions may cast a beautiful halo 
around their downward path, or may cloud 
with darkness the portals of their tomb. 

Grandmother Hall was waiting, and met 
the little party at the door. With a heart 
made strong for her work, she took little 
Jenny in her arms to warm her before pro- 
ceeding to make that magic Johnny-cake 
which had broken the spell that bound 
the play-loving Tommy. As the red fire- 
light fell upon her calm face, and lighted 
up the pale cheek of the widow, Grand- 
father exclaimed, ‘ Why mother and Amy, 
how young and well you both look to- 
night! And as for myself I have not felt 
so strong in manyaday. Perhaps I gave 
up toil before my evening of rest had come. 
Poor William, in his love, almost made 
me believe that my day wasdone. Jimmy 
says ‘* perhaps God will make me almost 
young again, so that Ican buy food for 
you all till he is old enough to do it.”— 
That remark seemed to put new youth into 
my blood, and new strength into my bones. 
Is not God as able to send an Indian Sum- 
mer to the life of a man as to the fading 
earth in autumn? I am but seventy, and 
many men of more years labor daily for 
their bread. God give me strength ac- 
cording to my day.’ 

The next morning’s sun ushered in the 
Indian Summer of the old man’s life. He 
shouldered his axe, joined the wood-cut- 
ters and toiled six hours without great 
weariness. The young men took upon 
themselves the heaviest labor, leaving all 
the rest for him to do as his strength 


might enable him. The sleey 


many a night of rest. 


strength of the aged. 


broad hearth-stone. 


much richer, but just as loving 


parents, no father 


household. 


that wandereth from his place.’ 


The Indian Summer is over; 


family, but not upon all. 


the region of undying summer. 


close in upon them! J.D C. 





CHARLIE WHITE’S STORY. 


Annie. 


wore. 
only sister, and I loved her very much; 


self, and I was but twelve. 
giddy as myself; 


anything else. 


you go along, have this in mind, ‘ Re- 
member the Sabbath day to keep it holy.’’ 


our home was in the country,) I said to 
my sister, ‘Mother tells us that nearly 
every Sabbath: just those very words—I 
do wonder why 

* Because, Charlie, she is so afraid we 
will forget this is God’s day; I’m sure it 


wicked, and God will be angry with us.’ 


holy; when we get to the school-house, I 


do, but I had not then learned that reso- 


and fleeting. It was a beautiful day, and 
going through the woods, in that cheery 
sunshine, I forgot my mother’s counsel ; I 





forgot to keep the Sabbath day holy, and 
heedless of Annie’s pleading looks, I dart- 


more 
thoughtful for the mother and 
her children, than was uncle Ben for this 
The scales had fallen from 
his eyes ; he had found out that ‘ a man’s | sweep along; 
life consisteth not in the abundance of the | down,’ and I picked up a couple of chips, 
things he possesseth,’—that ‘as a bird |and flung them in. 

that wandereth from her nest, so is a man 


winter, 
dreary and cold, closed in upon the little 
Two seats were 
vacant at the fireside and at the board.— 
The aged pair had gone, hand in hand, ; 
down the hill—were lost to sight on earth ‘ 
—but they had entered the land of rest, 


God grant to all the aged—when the 
autumn has come, with its withered hopes 
and scattered joys—an Indian Summer in 
which to warm their hearts and renew 
their hope before the winter of death shall 


I never shall forget that bright Autumn | 
Sabbath. By our clock it wanted but a} holding by my hand, came slowly to the 
few minutes of the time for Sabbath school, 
and I was waiting in the hall for my sister 
*Do hurry, Annie,’ I called.— 
* Yes, Charlie,’ and the next minute she 
came running down the stairs, her sweet 
face rosy and smiling, and her curls float- 
ing loosely from under the pretty hat she 
Annie was a dear little girl, my 


she was about two years younger than my- 
Annie was a 
gentle, thoughtful child, never so gay and 
but, indeed, in those 
days I cared more for play than almost 
Well, I took the Bible 
and Hymn books to carry for Annie, and 
we were just about starting for Sabbath 
school, when mother opened the parlor 
door, and called to us; I can almost hear 
her sweet voice yet: ‘ Charlic, Annie, as 


* Yes, mother,’ we both answered, but 
as we were walking down the road, (for 


makes her sorry when we do, for it is 

‘Well now Annie, I will keep this day 
am going right in; I won’t stop a minute 
with the boys on the steps ; oh, I shall be 
so good :’ so I spoke, and so I meant to 


lutions made in our ownstrength are weak 


—$—_. 


> | ed off on a chase after two squirrels ; they 


of the laboring man was sweet |800n got beyond my reach, and I cam 
that night, and was succeeded 
by many a day of toil, and 
When 
God saw fit to cut down the} mother said to you.’ 
young man in his vigor, he 
renewed like an eagle’s the 
Want 
never found a place by that 
Before 
the waning of that Indian 
Summer uncle Ben had return- 
ed.from his gold-hunting, not 


| back to Annie’s side, but it was only to 
|pick up the crimson leaves which lay in 
| our path, and shower them over her: 

‘ Now, Charlie, you have forgotten what 


I interrupted her, roughly : ‘ Do let me 
alone: I am older than you are, and can 
get along without your preaching ;’ so the 
gentle little girl walked along, in silence, 
by my side, and I saw that she was 
troubled. Soon we came in sight of the 
creek ; it was swollen and high by reason 
of the many heavy rains, the week before, 
and the water was but a little below the 
| great logs which served as a bridge for the 
>|country people. Now, our way was not 





and far more contented than | across this creek ; the path which led to 
when he left his aged parents |the school-house only lay by it, and if I 
to chase the ignis fatuus which | had heeded my mother’s counsel, and 
has lured many youths of less 
principle into a pit from whence 


God’s commands, I would have gone right 
on with Annie, and not stopped by the 


’ ‘ water. But I was a simple, foolish child, 
they will never rise. No son|and therefore obeyed the promptings cf 
could be more tender of his|my own wicked heart. 


‘Oh, the creek! why, Annie, it is just 
like ariver! I haven’t been down here 
since the rain ;’ and without heeding my 
sister, who begged me not to stop, I ran 
on the logs: ‘whew! but the water does 
I must send some boats 





‘You are doing very wrong, Charlie ; 
you are playing on God's day, and he will 
be angry with you for it, and mother wil! 
be sorry,—please come off those logs, and 
let us go to Sabbath school.’ 

‘In a minute, Annie; I will just throw 
one more chip;’ but I threw another and 
another, and Annie stood on the bank. 
vainly pleading with me to leave my sport. 

‘ Just come on the logs, Annie, and see 
the water.’ 

*Oh, no! I am afraid, and then it is 
wrong.’ 

‘You little coward, what are you afraid 
of? Just give me your hand: oh, come, 
Annie: please do, and then I will go right 
straight with you to Sabbath school—in- 
deed I will.’ Annie hesitated. ‘Come, 
now, what can be the harm of just throw- 
ing some chips into the water? but I will 
stop if you come just for a little bit, and I 
will go then to the school ;’ and I urged 
Annie until she unwillingly yiclded, and 


middle of the rude log bridge ; but she 
seemed to take very little pleasure looking 
at my boats. 

* Throw one yourself, Annie.’ 

‘I can’t; indeed, Charlie, we are break- 
ing the Sabbath; I am so unhappy; let 
me go off the log—my head is getting 
giddy, too: please take me to the bank 
again.’ But I only laughed at her ; then, 
while I still lingered at my foolish sport, 
Annie left me, and walked along the log. 
Then I heard a great splash and a scream 
—‘ Oh, Charlie! Charlie!’ I saw that I 
was alone on the log, and I knew that 
Annie had fallen into the water. Soon 
she rose, her little hands stretched out 
towards me. When I saw her, I sprang 
like a mad boy into the creek, but the 
waters were strong and high, and they 
swept me away from my sister. Annie's 
hat, with its broad pink ribbon, floated 
away from her head, and when she rose 
again, I saw her long yellow curls hang- 
ing wildly about her. I knew a little 
about swimming, but what could so young 
a boy as I do in that terribly swollen 
creek? I struck out towards Annic, and 
when she came up again I caught her, and 
she clung to me tightly. But with her 
weight I was not strong enough to swim ; 
I could not fight against the waters, they 
were too mighty for me. Then I knew we 
must both die, and I gave one wild scream ; 
but as we sank, I faintly saw two figures 
rushing down upon the log, and after this 
I knew no more. * * * 

I seemed to wake as from an ugly 
dream ; and there I was, at home, in my 
mother’s room ; a great many people were 
about me; I saw my mother, pale and 
frightened-looking, sitting beside me. Dr. 
May was talking to my father, and when 
I opened my eyes, they both spoke to me, 
but I could not hear their words distinctly 
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shuddering 
creep all over 
me. My father 
carried me from 
the room, but 
he could not 


—there seemed to be such aringing inmy 
ears. A little pale figure lay quietly be- 
side me; I knew it was my sister—but 
whether living or dead, I could not tell— 
and when, at last, I could speak, I moaned 
out her name, ‘Annie;’ I could not say 
another word. speak.” 

‘She is safe, Charlie! you are both “ After they 
spared to me. God in heaven, I thank} put me in bed, 
thee for this mercy ;’ and my poor mother i lay a long 
leaned her head down upon the pillow,| while thinking. 
and cried heartily. iI feared my 

Annie was living then, and with thisl mother would 
knowledge I fell into a deep, quiet sleep ; indeed die: for 
and when, an hour after, we both awoke, her cheek felt as 
and Annie saw me, she put her dear arms | ¢old as my little 
around my neck, and both of us burst out sister's did, 
a crying; we were too weak to say any-| when she died, 
thing to each other. The next day, when| and they laid 
mother sat beside us, with her work, I|nher in the 
told her all; how wicked I had been, | ground. But 
breaking Giod’s commandment so foolishly. | the impressions 

* The last thing you said to us, mother, | of mortality are 


























































































































beg; her chil- 
dren should not 
beg, and they 
might die, but 
they should not 
die beggars.— 
For two ,days 
they had been 
without fuel or 
food, and that 
mono maniac 
mother had kept 
them from any 
effort to obtain 
aid, by the 
strong and mys- 
terious influ- 
ence of a deter- 
mined parent. 
The cravings of 
nature had prov- 
ed stronger with 





heads of his foes from their bodies, ang 
their still living heads were hanging oy 
either side of him like ghastly trophies gt 
his saddle bow, still apparently as firmly 
fastened as ever, and he was endeavori 
with feeble struggles, being without feelen 
and with only the remnant of a leg, and] 
know not how many other wounds, to dj. 
vest himself of them; which at length, 
after half an hour more he accomplished, 
I raised the glass, and he went off over 
the window-sill in that crippled state.— 
| Whether he finally survived that combat 
I do not know; but I thought that his ip. 
dustry would not be worth much there. 
after. 

I never learned which party was victori- 
|ous, nor the cause of the war; but I felt 
|for the rest of the day as if I had my feel- 
|ings excited and harrowed by witnessing 
| the struggle, the ferocity and carnage, of 
}a human battle before my door. 













































































































was ‘* Remember the Sabbath day to keep | 
it holy,” and I knew, all the time, I was | 
doing wrong; it was every bit my fault ; | 
dear little Annie was not to blame at all; 

but how were we saved?’ Then mother | 
told us that Mr. Ellis and Dr. May were | 
passing through the woods, on their way | 
to Sabbath school, when they heard my | 
ery, and saw Annie and myself struggling | 
in the water: as they were both strong| 
men, with kind, brave hearts, they plung- | 
ed in and saved us ; 
was no life in Annie. How mother cried 

when she told us this. 

* And now, Charlie and Annie, God in 
his great mercy, has given you back to us, 
from the very gates of death, it seems ; 
what acallis this for you to love and 
serve him, and keep all his command- 
ments.’ 

‘Iam sure, mother,’ I said, ‘I will 
never again break this one, ‘“* Remember 
the Sabbath day, to keep it holy.”’ 

She shook her head sadly: ‘ Do not say 
that in your own strength, my dear boy; 
pray for grace and help to keep you from 
the sin of Sabbath breaking, and, indeed, 
every other thing displeasing to God. Ask 
him to give you anew heart, and then you 
will love to obey has commandments.’ 

*Let us ask him now, mother,’ said 
Annie, and she slid down from her pillow 
to the floor. 

So my mother knelt with us, and the 
prayer she offered for her rescued children 
was very sweet and fervent ; it seemed to 
go straight from her heart to heaven. An- 
nie and I never forgot it. 

Long ago all these things happened, but 
they have never left my mind. And often, 
when I was tempted to forget God’s com- 
mands, to break his holy Sabbath, 1 look- 
ed back and saw again that terrible creek, 
and Annie’s pale face and long golden 
curls rising from the depths of the waters ; 
I felt her little hands clinging to me ; and 
when I remembered all this, I saw it was 
done in mercy that God had sent that 
warning upon me to keep me from becom- 
ing a Sabbath breaker ; and it was a bles- 
sedlesson to Annie's heart and mine. The 
lesson learned at the peril of life, was 

never forgotten by either.—Presbyterian 
Banner and Advocate. 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


— 


THE MOTHER’S PARTING KISS. 





death. 


went to my little heart. 


sorrow, because of my childish wayward- 


can you grieve me so?’ ” 


I thought she must be well. 


would have no one else to love.’ 


aside, and | tried to be very quiet. 


ed very long. 


I must go without it. But I could not. 
close to hers, whispered, ‘ Mother, mother, 
won’t you kiss me?’ 
cold, and when she put her arm around 
me, laid my head upon her bosom, and 
one hand upon my cheek, I felt a cold 


and when we were | 
taken from the water, they thought there | 


‘*IT was but five years old when my 
mother died ; but her image is as distinct 
to my recollection, now that twelve years 
have elapsed, as it was at the time of her 
I remember her as a pale, beauti- 
ful, gentle being, with a sweet smile, and 
a voice that was soft and cheerful when 
she praised me; and when I erred, for I 
was a wild, thoughtless child, there was a 
trembling mildness about it, that always 
And then she 
was so kind, so patient: methinks I can 
now see her large blue eyes moist with 


ness, and hear her repeat, ‘ My child, how 


‘** | recollect she had for along time 
been pale and feeble, and that sometimes 
there would come a bright spot on her 
cheek, which made her look so lovely, that 
But then 
she sometimes spoke of dying, and pressed 
me to her bosom, and told me ‘ to be good 
when she was gone, and to love my father 
a great deal, and be kind to him, for he 
I recol- 
lect she was very sick all one day, and my 
little hobby-horse and whip were laid 
I did 
not see her for the whole day, and it seem- 
At night they told me 
mother was too sick to kiss me, as she al- 
ways used to do before I went to bed, and 


I stole into the room, and laying my lips 


Her lips were very 


always indistinct in childhood, and I soon) EPHESUS. 
fell asleep. In the morning I hastened to| This was the city to which the first of 
my mother’s room. A -white napkin co¥-|our Lord’s messages was addressed. It 
ered her face. I removed it; it was just an . ‘ 
as I feared. Her eyes were closed, her|“** °2°° the metropolis of Asia, the first 
cheek was cold and hard, and only the|°f the three capital cities, Ephesus, Smyr- 
lovely expression that always rested upon|na, and Pergamos. Its temple was one of 
her lips remained. In an instant all the|the seven wonders of the world. 
little faults for which she 80 often reproy- Now, on a wild, solitary plain the trav- 
ed me, rushed upon my mind. I longed i 
to tell her how good I would always be eller may see shattered walls, broken pil- 
if she would remain with me. She was|!@t8» and fragments of marble, the ruins of 
| buried ; but my remembrance of the fune-|this renowned city. Its inhabitants are 
| ral is indistinct. I only retain the impres-|poor, dependent and wretched. Even the 
sions which her precepts and example left|,ea has retired from the scene of desola- 
upon my mind. ‘ ages MEF 
tion, and a pestilential marsh poisoning 
the air, has taken the place of the harbor 
once famous for Asiatic commerce. 











“TI was a passionate, headstrong boy; 
but I never yielded to this turn of my dis- 
| position, without fancying I saw her mild, 

| tearful eye fixed upon me, just as she used| In our Lord’s message to the Ephesian 
= do in life. And — when I succeed-|Church, while he praises their faith and 
pein sew, Bir Mi ng ee the ardor of their first love, he utters these 
happy. My whole character underwent q|Words of solemn warning. ‘“ Remember 
change, even from the moment of her|therefore from whence thou art fallen, and 
death. Her spirit was forever with me,|repent, and do the first works ; or else I 
aaa my good resolutions, and| will come unto thee quickly, and will re- 
weakening my propensity to evil. I felt | move thy candlestick out of its place.” 


that it would grieve her gentle spirit to| _,,, 
see me err; andI could not, and would The warning was prophecy, and has 


not do it. I was the child of her affection.|been fulfilled; the candlestick has been 
I knew she had prayed and wept over me,|removed, the light shines no more in 
and that, even on the threshold of eternity, Ephesus. 
her affection for me had eaused her gentle 
spirit to linger, that she might pray for 
me once more. I resolved to become all 
that she could desire. This resolution I 
have never forgotten. It helped me to 
subdue the waywardness of childhood, 
protected me through the temptations of : A 
youth, and will comfort and support me found its way into the kitchen of a bene- 
through the busier scenes of manhood.—|Volent family who had penetration enough 
Whatever there is that’s estimable in my|to discover that he was no common beg- 
character, I owe to the impressions of good-|8@T- The morsels of food given him were 
ness made upon my infant mind by the clutched at and devoured as if he were 
exemplary conduct and faithful instruc-|only a hungry animal; and he was no- 
tions of my excellent mother.” —Cozttager’s|thing more at the moment. After he was 
Friend. satisfied with food, he wanted to depart, 
but his new friends were not satisfied ; 
DEATH PREFERRED TO DISHONOR.|there was a mystery connected with him 
During the Irish reign of terror in 1798, which they must penetrate. They persiat- 
a circumstance occurred, which, in the|®¢ in refusing him egress until they had 
days of Sparta, would have immortalized learned where he lived, and that he had * 
the heroine; it is almost unknown—no sick mother and two little sisters dying of 
pen has ever traced the story. We pause cold and hunger. They immediately i 
not to inquire into the principles that in- companied him to the poor tenement, where 
fluenced her; suffice it that, in common they were surprised to find it scarcely a 
with most of her stamp, she beheld the|Stone . throw distant. The mary wer 
struggle as one in which liberty warred |S0lved, in part, at once, and fully before 
with tyranny. Her only son had been|*Be day Neerccheees cD . 
taken in the act of rebellion, and was con- A sick bpanange' raised herself up in bed, 
demned by marshal law to death ; she fol- where her two little children had cuddled 
lowed the officer, on whose word his life together, and bade them begone. When 
depended, to the place of execution, and hee eye Sell on hee boy who brought them 
besought him to spare the widow’s stay ; there, she upbraided and cursed him. It 
she knelt in the agony of her soul and|¥** evident that her reason was impaired. 
clasped his knees, while her eyes, wit! Sickness, and cold, and hunger, and des- 
the glare of a maniac, fell on the child be- titution, and neglect, had driven her mad. 
side him. The judge was inexorable, the There were some weeping eyes and throb- 
transgressor must die. But taking ad- bing hearts, and busy hands and feet in 
vantage of the occasion he offered life to that neighborhood, until that famishing 
the culprit, on condition of discovering family wee made comfortable ; and, pe 
the members of the association with which|*"* ™eantime, the story of their sufferings 
he was connected. The son wavered ;|“*> TUS from them. ‘ 
the mother rose from her position of They came to the city last spring, ahap- 
humiliation, and exclaimed, py family from a New England village, 
‘ My child, if you do, the heaviest curse| *"° hearts of the parents full of hope for 
of your mother shall be poison in your themselves and their three little ones; 
veins.’ the husband, an industrious mechanic, had 
He was éxecuted. The pride of her|#!ways been able to provide well for the 
soul enabled her to behold his death withe (household. He suddenly sickened and 
out a tear; she returned to her home— died. _The wife and mother was also 
the support of declining years had fallen ; taken sick, and for ig ths could do no- 
the tie that held her to life had given way, thing hd add to the little store of cash 
and the opening of the day that saw her daily diminishing. She had written to 
lonely and childless, left her at rest for-|*2°S¢ who should have come to her relief, 
ever. Her heart had broken in the strug- but they had not responded to her eppeal, 
gle.—Mackenzie’s Gazette. and she proudly determined to struggle 
on alone. At one time she attained suf- 
ficient strength to take in washing, and 
for a little while was inspired with cour- 
age, but unused to severe and constant la- 
bor, sickness came upon her again. 
Weeks and months went away. Money 
all spent, articles of dress and furniture 
were pawned, until finally there was no- 
thing left in the room that would bring a 
shilling at the pawnbroker’s, and the last 
mouthful of food was divided among the 
children. She determined she would not 








THE FAMILY. 


TOUCHING NARRATIVE. 
Last week a timid and famishing child 














To pe Beautirun.—lIfa man, or wom- 
an either, wish to realize the full power 
of personal beauty, it must be by cherish- 
ing noble actions and purposes—by hav- 
ing something to do, and something to 
live for which is worthy of humanity, and 
which, by expanding the capacities of the 
soul, gives expansion and symmetry to 
the body which contains it.—Professor 
Upham. 








the boy of seven | 


, ee 


years than his mother’s will, and he con- | * POH!” OR, ONE WONDER TOO MANY, 





trived to escape, and gain admittance to a| Some years ago, Major , an Indian 
house where his hunger could be satisfied. | agent, was taking to Washington an old 
The great fear of the woman was lest she | Pawnee chief, with an interpreter from the 
should be sent to the poor-house. ‘*I|same tribe. The chief had never seena 
would rather die,” she said, ‘* 1 would | steamboat, and knew but little respecting 
have thrown myself into the river, but it | the wonders of civilization. The interpre- 
was frozen over, and I had not strength ter had been to Washington once, and on 
enough to walk to the lake, so I and my |his return to his native wilds, he kept si- 
children shall die here, together.” |lence, knowing that his brothers would 
She will never go to the poor-house ;|set him down as a liar if he mentioned 
bereavement, anxiety, sickness, suffering, | half what he saw. The Major and his 
and want have done their work upon her | companions went on board a steamer on 
sensitive nature, and the next house she|the Missouri en route for St. Louis. The 
inhabits will be the narrow one appointed | old chief carefully examined everything 
unto all living. jon board the boat, and manifested much 
pr aS surprise at the machinery, ete. He was 

THE BATTLE OF THE ANTS. | greatly delighted, after the boat started, 

. 7 : Se PA | with the everlasting * puff, * puff,’ * puff 
From a work entitled, Thoreau’s Life in| of the steam pipe, which he regarded as 


oa —— we select the following, which |the breath of the huge monster,—but he 
ar a raaye-oh it pe of oy ea | was astonished at the progress the boat 
was witness to events of a less peace-| made through the water—and she was an 
Se oa eee baat na = a aaa |old hulk at that. The interpreter inward- 
~pue, e jly chuckled as he observed the interest 
iy a ewenres toe large ase peer | the chief took in these things, all of which 
“ie haga gan! Teocity coulcadion | bat himself previously been familiar 
> ’ with. 
with one another. Having once got hold ‘ Tell the chief,’ said Major to the 
oe Fe Bo agg. mg and | interpreter, as they all sat down on the 
— ed, and rolied on the chips inceS-| hurricane deck,—‘ that we have steam- 
santly. | boats at the eastward, which go twice as 
Looking further, I was surprised to find | fast as this !’ 
that the chips were covered with such | 


Y The interpreter told him. 
combatants, that it was a war between two|. « Poh!’ was the answer of the unbeliev- 


races of ants, the red always pitted against | ing chief—as ian ca 

the black, and frequently two red ones to ia cde penitence, 

one black. The legions of these Myrmi- 

dons covered all the hills and vales in my 

wood-yard, and the ground was already! ‘The information was conveyed. 

strewn with the dead and dying, both red ‘Poh! poh!’ bluntly answered the in- 

and black. On every side they were en-| credible chief. 

gaged in deadly combat, yet without any | * Tell him that we have a machine which 

noise that I could hear, and human sol- | can take his likeness so faithfully that his 

diers never fought so resolutely. wives could not tell the difference between 
I watched a couple that were fast lock-| the picture and himself.’ 

ed in each other’s embraces, in a little} «+ Poh! poh !’ replied the chief, still dis- 

sunny valley amid the chips, now at noon- | crediting these marvels, with all of which, 

day prepared to fight till the sun went|as we have said, the interpreter was ac- 


down, or life went out. The smaller red |quainted. The fast steamers on the Hud- 
champion had fastened himself like a vice | 


. | son, the railroad, the daguerreotype, he 
to his adversary’s front, and through all| knew all about. 
the tumblings on that field never for an 


t : ‘Tell him, finally,’ said the Major, 
instant ceased to gnaw at one of his feelers |« that we can place two men three thousand 


aear the root, having already caused the | miles apart, and they can talk just as 
other to go by the board; while the) easily to one another as we do now.’ 
stronger black one dashed him from side| This staggered the interpreter himself. 
to side, and, as I_ saw on looking’ nearer, | He had never seen the telegraph. It was 
had already divested him of several of his|too9 modern for him. It had been intro- 
members. They fought with more per-| duced since he left civilized life. 

tinacity than bull-dogs. Neither mani-| «Three thousand miles apart!’ he ex- 
fested the least disposition to retreat. It| claimed—‘ that story too tough. I can’t 
was evident that their battle-cry was, Con-| believe that. I “poh!” that myself.— 
quer or die! In the meanwhile there 
came along a single red ant on the hill- 
side of this valley, evidently full of excite- 
ment, who either had dispatched his foe, 
or had not yet taken part in the battle ; | 
probably the latter, for he had lost none | 
of his limbs. He saw this unequal com-| 
bat from afar—for the blacks were nearly 
twice the size of the red—he drew near 
with rapid pace till he stood on his guard 
within half an inch of the combatants ; 
then, watching his opportunity, he sprang | 
upon the black warrior, and commenced 
his operations near the root of his right 
foreleg, leaving the foe to select among 
his own members; and so there were 
three united for life, as if a new kind of 
attraction had been invented which put all 
other locks and cements to shame. 

I took up the chip on which the three I 
have described were struggling, carried it 
into my house, and placed it under a 
tumbler on my windowsill, in order to see 
the issue. Holding a microscope to the 
first-mentioned red ant, I saw that, though 
he was assiduously gnawing at the near 
fore-leg of his enemy, having severed his 
remaining feeler, his own breast was all 
torn away, exposing what vitals he had 
there to the jaws of the black warrior, 
whose breastplate was apparently too 
thick for him to pierce ; and the dark car- 
bunkles of the sufferer’s eyes shone with 
ferocity such as war only could excite. 

They struggled half an hour longer 
under the tumbler, and when I looked 
again the black soldier had severed the 





‘Tell him we have iron horses on land 
which go sixty miles an hour.’ 

















Pox!’ 

The old chief vociferated ‘ pou!’ and 
the steam pipe, taking up the strain, 
belched forth a‘ Poh’ which made the 
forests echo again. 

The Major never told a story after- 
wards, that some mischievous fellow did 
not interfere with a ‘ poh,’ at the precise 
moment he wished to be most implicitly 
believed. He generally had an oppor- 
tunity, however, to return the favor before 
the night ended.— Boston Times. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





VAGARIES OF AN ELEPHANT. 

A letter, addressed to a French provin- 
cial journal, recounts an amusing elephant 
story. A menagerie was stopping at a 
country town, and amongst its animals in- 
cluded an elephant. One night the ele- 
phant was shut up in a barn in a tavern 
yard. His keeper had forgotten to feed 
him, and, late at night, the animal grew 
very hungry. He coolly» lifted the latch 
of the stable door, and made his way into 
the garden attached to the house. He 
stripped a vine of its grapes, and ate a 
large quantity of other fruit, but this only 
seems to have sharpened his appetite.— 
Whilest promenading about the garden to 
aid the process of digestion, suddenly a 
puff of wind brought to his nostrils the 
odor of the kitchen. He forthwith open- 
ed the door of along corridor, and the 
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dollars, and we can unite with many others in 
saying that we all, both old and young, enjoy 
the perusal of the Youth’s Companion. 

Exvina Waitman. 





BOYS. 

On casting the mind back fifty years, and 
tracing the course of the Boys and Youths with 
whom I have been acquainted, it is interesting 
to see the different courses they have pursued, 
and the result as to their happiness or misery. 
Some have been idle, intemperate and reckless, 
and after a short career have been laid in a 
drunkard’s grave. Others have been industri- 


ous, steady, prosperous—have reared families of 
happy descendants—have been honored by 
their fellow citizens, and in old age have been 


free from want—with a well founded hope of a 
happy immortality. Names would be given if 
it were proper. 

As to the first class to which I have alluded, 
the following extract from “An Old Man’s 
Story” will show the awful consequences which 
sometimes follow drunkenness and passion, 
even in youth. 





Tax Yourn roar was Hone.—The Sheriff 
took out his watch and said, “ If you have any- 
thing to say, speak now, for you have only five 
ininutes to live.” The young man burst into 
tears, and said, “I have to die. I had only one | 
little brother ; he had beautiful blue eyes, and 
fiaxen hair, and I loved him: but one day I] 
got drunk, for the first time in my life, and 
coming home I found my little brother gather- 
ing strawberries in the garden, and I became 
angry with him without cause, and killed him 
at a blow witha rake. I did not know any- 
thing about it till the next morning, when I 
awoke from sleep, and was told where my little | 
brother was found, his hair all clotted with | 
blood and brains, and he was dead. Whiskey 
had done this—it has ruined me. I was never 
drunk but once. | have only one word more} 
to say, and then I am going to my final Judge. 
I say to young people nerer! never! never! 
touch anything that can intoxicate!” As he | 


pronounced these words, he sprang from the | deny its power. 


box, and was launched into an endless eternity. 

An endless eternity—in what condition is the 
drunkard and the murderer to pass that endless 
eternity? Let the Bible answer the question. 

As to the second class alluded to, the course | 
is plain, safe, honorable among men, and ap- 
proved and rewarded by our heavenly Father. 
Let the next paragraph illustrate this: 

Sreapy Boys.—There are some persons in 
every neighborhood who dislike steady boys. 
Frivolous and trifling, they think themselves 
wise, and steady folks foolish. They speak 
derisively of a steady boy in his hearing--the 
boy feels the cutting reflection, and gets the 
impression that it isn’t smarttobe steady. But 
let us see, my young friends. These frivolous 
persons never become great men. Our Presi- 
dents, our Governors and Senators, and all our 
great men were steady boys. They were kept 
at work, or at study, till they learned to love it. 
They acquired steady habits, that guided them 
in the pathway to knowledge, and supported 
them in the road to honor and fame. Our 
richest men were once poor boys. They did 
not spend their time playing in the streets, or 
lounging in the shops, trying to appear smart ; 
they were industrious and economical. When 


mica } 
a merchant wants a young clerk in his store, he 


looks for a steady, industrious boy, that always 
speaks the truth, and tries to do well and quick- 
ly whatever he is told todo. Some of the first 
Presidents and great men of the next century 
are now boys, steady, diligent, and attentive to 
their work or study, improving all their time. 
Then do not fear, om, being called steady. 

The folly of pride and extravagance, and the 
advantage of economy and prudence, are well 
illustrated in the following paragraph. 

To Youne Men.—Young man! save that 
penny—pick up that pin—let that account be 
correct to a farthing—find out what that bit of 
ribbon costs, before you will say you will take 
it—pay that half dime your friend handed you 
to make change with—in a word, be economi- 
cal, be accurate, know what you are doing—be 
honest, and then be generous, for all you have 
or acquire thus belongs to you by every rule of 
right, and you may put it to any good use you 
please. It is not parsi to be ical 
It is not miserly to save a pin from loss. It is 
not small to know the price of articles you are 
about to purchase, or to remember the little 
debt you owe. What if you do meet Bill Pride | 
decked out in a much better suit than yours, | 
the price of which he has not yet learned from 
his tailor, and who laughs at your faded dress 
and old-fashioned notions of honesty and right, 
your day will come. Franklin, from a penny 
saving boy, walking the streets with a loaf of 
bread under his arm, became the companion of 
kings. 

We publish these three articles together, in 
the hope that they may influence the readers of 
the Youth's Companion to pursue a course 
which will make them wiser and happier than 
others. 





N. W. 





LETTERS FEOM SUBSCRIBERS. 
Winchester, Mass., April 1, 1857. 
Dea. Willis, Dear Sir.—Enclosed your pub- 
lishers receive one dollar for the Youth’s Com- 
panion for the year 1857. I have taken this 
paper for some ten years, and although I con- 
tinue it, nominally, for my children, who are 
highly interested, and I hope profited by its 
weekly still I must admit that I peruse 
it with full as much interest and benefit as they 
do. It is the only newspaper I take up-and be- 
ginning with the first piece, read ut 
seriatim. Yours truly, D.Y. 


Adrian, Michigan, March, 10, 1857. 


Olmstead & Co., Sirs.—I do not think we 
could find a better investment for one or more 


| service and kingdom of our Lord; for this is 





VARIETY. 





SOCIABILITY IN THE CHURCH. 


May I not add as another serious cause of 
the debility of our churches—the want of a 
living, practical, warm-hearted Christian union ? 
There should be nothing to chill or repel from 
such a place as this; nothing to awaken the 
feeling once expressed by one who gave as a 
reason why he did not unite with a certain 
congregation: “ Why, I should be frozen to 
death there!” One article of our creed is this: 
“TI believe in the communion of saints.” And 
while the rules of all respectable society have 
their bounds, yet let us be reminded that Chris- 
tians are brothers and sisters in the Lord, and 
that the house of God has its laws of courtsey 
and kindness, which always repay the observ- 
ance. But sometimes there is an apparent 
coldness, which is more the effect of diffidence, 
arising from the want of personal acquaintance, 
than of anything else, which chills our fellow- 
worshippers, Nothing contributes more power- 
fully to the prosperity of a church, than this 
cordial union of all its hearts and hands in the 


an answer of our Redeemer’s prayer to his 
Father, “That they may all be one, even as 
we are one.” And I doubt not but this warm- 
hearted cordiality is one great reason why 
many of the churches which are attended by 
what are called the middle classes of society, 
are so constantly thronged and blessed. The 
poor and the stranger are made to feel at home 
in them, and are welcomed to the house of God. 
On the other hand, if you want to go into a 
spiritual ice-place, you need only visit what 
are commonly known as fashionable churches ; 
and there, alas! you may see a type of that 
unity which consists of being frozen together. 
There you will see the ark substituted for God ; 
a heartless formalism for the glowing gospel, 
and the “truth as it is in Jesus;” the means of 
grace for grace itself; the shadow for the sub- 
stance—the form of godliness in those who 


THE SPIDER. 

A little spider left his warm winter home in 
the ceiling, and came spinning down above the 
heads of the busy scholars. Perhapssome dis- 
cordant notes came floating into the tiny her- 
mit’s cell, and he thought he would see what 
all the noise was about; so down he came, 
swayed back and forth by his beautiful thread. 
|*O, there’s a spider,’ whispered one. ‘Kill 
|him,’ said another. ‘I’m not afraid” ‘Put 
him into the stove, said several of the boys.— 
‘No, no! children, you would surely not be so 
cruel,’ said the teacher, ‘catch it gently, boys, 
and we will see if we cannot learn a lesson 
| from this little insect” ‘But it’s dead,’ said 

the boys, as they saw it lie apparently lifeless 

lon a book. We let himlie for a moment, when 
| slowly he began to unfold his little limbs, and 
|away he scampered. ‘ You see, children, that 
| he only lies, motionless at the approach of dan- 
|ger. Not an animal, however large, nor an in- 
| sect that crawls upon the earth, but God has 
iven to it the instinct of self-preservation.— 
Not one of the least of creatures he has made 
but tells us of the wisdom of creation’s God, 
the same Power is manifested in the structure 
| of the smallest worm, as in that of the lion or 
the elephant; and yet we hardly condescend 
to regard the innumerable multitude of insects 
| that fill the air; they buzz around without ex- 
citing any other feeling, but how to deprive 
them of life. Let us strive to become acquaint- 
ed with the wonderful works of God, then we 
shall see his infinite wisdom and goodness 
written on every surrounding object. —Myrile. 








I DID AS THE REST DID. 

This tame, yielding spirit; this doing as the 
rest did, has ruined thousands. 

A young man is invited by vicious compan- 
ions to visit the tavern or the gambling roam, 
or other haunts of licentiousness, He becomes 
dissipated, spends his time, loses his credit, 
squanders his property, and at last sinks into 
an untimely grave. What ruinedhim? Simply 
‘doing what the rest did.’ 

A father has a family of sons. He is wealthy ; 
other children in the same situation of life do 
so and so, are indulged in this thing and that. 
He indulges his own in the same way. They 
grow up idlers, triflers and fops. 

The father wonders why his children do not 
succeed better. He has spent much money on 
their education, has given them great advan- 
tages ; but alas, they are only a source of vex- 
ation and trouble. Poor man, he is just paying 
the penalty of ‘doing as the rest did.’ 

This poor mother strives hard to bring up 
her daughters genteely. They learn all that 
others do; to sing, to dance, and some other 
useless matters. In time they marry—their 
husbands are unable to support extravagance, 
and they are soon reduced to poverty and 
wretchedness. The good woman is astonished. 
‘ Truly,’ says she, ‘I did as the rest did. 


BROUGHT ALL MY MISERY WITH ME. 


This was the exclamation of a man, who, in 

a foreign country, had been guilty of a high 
crime ; but escaping the penalty of the law, 
wished to flee his own country, and having 
heard of America as being a happy place, paid 
his passage, and shipped for these shores,— 
When the captain had set his feet safely upon 
this continent, he exclaimed, as“if in utter des- 
pair, ‘ You have brought all my misery with 
me.’ This man indulged the vain hope, though 
guilty of the greatest sins and crimes, that if 
e could only reach ‘the home of the braveand 
the land of the free,’ he should be happy also. 
Alas, how many arc indulging in delu- 
sive hope, that merely exchanging time for 
eternity will bring them into a state of eternal 
blessedness in the kingdom of heaven; while 
at the same time they lay no claim to the new 





life. 


Reader, is it you? Remember that 
chan 


of place will inake no change in your 
character., ‘ Ye must be born again.’ 


I NEVER CHARGE MINISTERS WHEN 
THEY PRAY. 

When these new States were twenty years 
younger than they now are, Mr. ——, an agent 
for a Missionary Society, was riding over his 
wide field, and stopped for the night at a tav- 
ern. He did not conceal the fact that he was 
a minister, but introduced the subject of reli- 
gion, as was becoming one travelling to the 
* Celestial City” who was anxious to take as 
many as possible along with him. When he 
was invited to the supper-table, he introduced 
the subject appropriately, and asked a blessing. 
Soon after supper, he said to the landlord, . 

‘I am weary with my hard day’s ride, and 
should like to retire, but will wait for family 
worship, if you choose.’ 

The family were all called together, and the 
Bible brouglit in, and he led the worship. In 
the morning he asked a blessing at the table, 
and after breakfast said, 

‘{ have a long ride before me, and should 
like to be on my way, but will wait for family 
worship if you desire it.’ . 

After worship, while a boy was saddling his 
horse, he asked the landlord for his bill. 

‘Oh,’ said he, ‘I have no bill, and never 
charge ministers when they pray. One stopped 
with me awhile ago and did not ask a blessing 
or pray, so I charged him as I do other people.’ 


CHRISTIAN CHEERFULNESS. 


Christian cheerfulness is honorable to God 
and of happy influenceonman. Let thecheer- 
ing and tranquilizing power of the gospel break 
forth and shine from your character. Jeremiah 
sung psalms inthe dungeon ; Luther translated 
the Bible in prison; John beheld the brightest | 
visions of the New Jerusalem in Patmos; Bun- 
yan, in later days, composed his Pilgrim in| 
confinement. ‘There is a very impressive | 
power in Christian happiness, on those who 
see it from without. It is a sunshine amid 
dripping clouds, a Sabbath heart in a week-day | 
body, and Sabbath speech amid the dialects of | 
Babel. It is brightest when all around it is the | 
blackest. When our natural affections cease 
their music, we then hear, sung out of the sky, 
unutterable melodies, which ear hath not heard ; 
when the world is all gloom, a regenerated 
soul treads glories out of every pebble, and 
sees the stars as arteries along which pulsa- 
tions of felicity reach him. He can say with 
Habakkuk, ‘Although the fig-tree shall not 
blossom, neither fruit be on the vines; the la- 
bor of the olive shall fail, and the fields shall 
yield no wheat ;—the flock shall be cut off from 
the field and thereshall be no herd in the stalls ; 
yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in the 
God of my salvation.’ . 











I NEVER DRINK ENOUGH TO HURT 
ME. 


We find the following direct appeal in one 
of our exchanges, without any indication as to 
its origin : 

‘You neverdo? Then why that peculiar 
tinge to the cheek? Why that increase of 1r- 
ritability? Why that growing recklessness of 
character ? Don’t deceive yourself, dear friend. 
You are in danger, and it is a kindness to tell 
you so. Thirty thousand pernons die every 
year in our country, simply because they do 
not drink enough to hurt them. Half a million 
are éver pressing hard after them, upon the 
crumbling verge of a drunkard’s grave. Seve- 
ral millions more are bending their steps more 
or less rapidly in the same direction. You are 
a candidate for a place among the half million 
of actual drunkards. 

Think you that any one of the throng of 
moderate drinkers with whom you train, will 
admit that he drinks enough to hurt him? And 
yet from all this class, do the devil and death 
take their pick. They are after you. And 
you are welcoming their insidious approach.— 
Beware! young man, beware ! 


HAPPY MARY. 


She moved about the house like a sunbeam. 
I heard her singing as she passed to and fro, 
and her mother heard her too, and said, with a 
fond smile : 

‘It is Mary! 
ways happy. 
without her.’ 

‘I do not know what any of us would do 
without Mary, repeated her eldest daughter, 
and the rest echoed her words. 

Her youngest brother is of a violent temper, 
and is always qarreling with somebody, but he 
never quarrels with Mary, because she will not 
quarrel with him, but strives to turn aside his 
anger by gentle words. Even her very pres- 
ence has an influence over him. 


She is always the same, al- 
I do not know what I would do 








THE LILIES OF THE FIELD. 


Not far from the probable site where the 
Sermon on the Mount was delivered, our guide 
plucked two flowers, supposed to be of that 
species to which our Lord alluded, when he 
said, ‘ Consider the lilies of the field” The 
calyx of this giant lily resembled crimson vel- 
vet, and the gorgeous flower was of white and 
lilac, and truly no earthly monarch could have 
been ‘arrayed’ more gloriously than ‘one of 
these.’ Such is the testimony of nature to the 
words spoken by our Lord.—T'ravels in Pales- 
tine. 


LITTLE TRIALS. 


It is the little trials of life which irritate the 
temper, and destroy the equanimity of the 
mind; just as the continual falling of water 
drops, one by one wears away the solid rocks. 
Pride,—sense of wrong,—consciousness of the 
sympathy and pity of others, may assist us to 
meet great trials, and strengthen us to endure 
severe sufferings; but the grace of God alone 
is sufficient for us, in the numberless petty an- 
noyances which continually beset us in the 
path of daily life. Without it, we are indeed 
weak to endure suffering, powerless to resist 








birth, nor even pretend they live a Christian 


made a beginning.— G. Goodwin. 


instruct him ill. 
taught. 
he will go himself to the rival academy, kept | 
by the lady with the cap and bells. 
always teaching going on of some sort just as 
in fields—vegetation is never idie. 


you must consent to be taught many things 





may through watchfulness and prayer, be a 
silent admonition to the unconverted, an incon- 
trovertible proof to the unbelieving of the 
reality of his faith. 


MAKE A BEGINING. 
Remember in all things, that if you do not 
begin, you will never come to an end. The 
first weed pulled up in the garden, the first seed 
set in the ground, the first shilling put in the 
savings-bank, and the first mile travelled on a 
journey, are all important things ; they make a 

eginning, and thereby a hope, a promise, a 
pledge, an assurance, that you are in earnest 
with what you have undertaken, How many a 
poor, idle, erring, hesitating outcast is now 
creeping and crawling his way through the 
world, who might have held up his head and 
prospered, if, instead of putting off his resolu- 
tions of amendment and industry, he had only 


CLIPPINGS. 


Gems.—Instruct your son well, or others will 
No child goes altogether un- 
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THE CHRISTIAN WATCHMAN AND 































Send him to the school of wisdom, or 


There is 


If you wish to appear agreeable in society, 


which you know already. 


The love of Christ is unparalled in its nature, 
intense in its ardor, immense in extent, and 
glorious in its purpose and issue. 
























The love of giory can only create a hero; 
the contempt of it creates a great man. 

How can a man who has no wings be said to 
be ‘ winged’ in an affair of honor? 


A man has a right to scold his wife about the 
coffee—when he has sufficient grounds. 

What is the difference between a confirmed 
sinner and a beggar? One is a mendicant and 
the other is a mend-i-wont. 

On what material shoulda spiritualist journal 
be printed? Wrapping paper. 


POETRY. 








For the Companion. 
A SCENE IN THE GROVE. 


’*T was in a lovely, blooming vale 
Where birds were wont to sing, 

And flow’rets reared their tiny heads, 
Beside the gurgling spring, 

That as the sun withdrew himself 
Behind the western hill, 

I wandered forth and sat me down 
Beside a murmuring rill. 

Long time in silence | reclined 
Upon a mossy bed, 

Until the stars came creeping forth 
In the bright sky o’er head. 

The songsters closed their seranades 
And sought their leafy nests ; 

The soft breeze gently rocked the trees 
And lulled them to their rest. 

When through the distant wood I heard 
A slight and graceful tread, 

And looking up, I saw a form 
Approaching through the shade. 

’T was of a maiden who had traced 
That forest wild and free. 

She saw me not, and passing by, 
Sat down beneath a tree. 

I saw her eye in silence fixed 
On the bright orbs above, 

And knew her heart was with it raised 
To Him whose name is Love. 

Soon, wafted by the gentle breeze, 
A voice of sweetness rare, 

Rose in a grateful hymn of praise 
Upon the evening air. 

And then upon the mossy sod 
She softly bent the knee, 

And raised that same sweet voice to heaven 
In sweeter melody. 

The gentle dews had Jong since fell 
The cricket hushed his Jay, 

Each flow’ret shut its tiny cup 
Ere she had ceased to pray. 
right morning came—the sun rose fair— 
Again I wished to rove, 

And through the fields, with truant feet 
I sought ‘ The Shady Grove.’ 

The birds were singing joyous songs 
In honor of the morn, 

And fragrance wafted from the hedge 
Where bloomed the wild hawthorn. 

The flowers had ope’d their tiny bells, 
The sprites had ceased to play, 

And as the sun walked o’er the hills 
Had scampered fast away. 

The dew was resting on the bank 
Where on the eve before 

That lovely maid had raised her heart 
To Him whom saints adore. Em. 


For the Companion. 
THE LOST RECLAIMED. 

A wandering lamb, I strayed 

Far from the fold of God, 
And dangerous paths of sin, 

My wandering footsteps trod. 
O’er hill-sides rough and bare, 

I sped my uneven way, 
And oft the tempter’s wily snare 

Had led my feet astray. 


At length the shepherd came, 
The glorious Son of God, 

And pitying my lost estate, 
He sought me with his blood : 

Then gently led me back, 
Through paths of joy and peace, 

And put on me a glorious robe, 
The robe of righteousness. 

He filled my heart with love 
To him who saves my soul; 

He bids me reign with him above, 
While endless ages roll. 


He has pre for me, 
‘A rest of endless bliss, * 





tempiation. The daily life of the Christian 


Where God and holy angels dwell, 
“ Was ever love like this?” Kats 


Because in | 
| fighting a duel he makes a goose of himself. 
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